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L litr liUgCUit 

Hcneedsnoindirc&norlawfullcourfe, j. 

7*0 cut off thofc that haue offended him. 
i. Who made thee then a bloody minifter, 
,^,^ When gallant fpnng , braue Plantagenet, 

" - y That Princely Nouicc was ftrooke dead by thee ? 

' — ^ Cla:My brothers loue^the Deui!I,and my rage. 

1. Thy brothers loue, the dcuill,and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murther thee. 

C/rf.-Ohjifyou loue brother, hate not me, 

^ j am hisbrothcr.and 1 loue him well : 

/f you be hirde for need , go backcagaine, 

And / will fend you to my brother Gloceftcr, 

Who will reward you tetter for my life, 

Then Edward will for tydings of my death. 

2. You are deceiu'd, vour brother Gloceftcr hatesyou. 
Cla. Oh no, he loues me and hcholdsmedcare, 

Go you to him from me. 

Am. I, fo we will. 

Cla. T ell him, when that our Princely father Yorkc, 

Bleft histhree fonnes with hisvidoriousarmc : 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other, 

He little thought of this diuidcd freindfhip, 

Bid Gloceftcr thinke of thisand he will weepe. 

Am. I, milftones,as he Icllond vs to weepe. 

Cla. O, do not llander him for he is kinde, 
i. Right, as fnow in harueft, thou deceiuft thy felfc, 

Tis he that fent vs hither now to murder thee. 

CU. It cannot be : for when I parted with him, 

He hudg tne in hisarmes, and (wore with fobs, * 

That he would labour my deliuerie. 

2. Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee 
From thisiworlds thraldoroe : to the ioyes of hcauen. 
i. Make peace with God/or you muft die my Lord. 

Cla. Haft thou that holy feelling in thy foule, 

To counfdl me to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind, 
a That thou wilt war with God for murdering me ? 

Ah firs confider he that fet you on 

To do this dcede,will hateyou for this deede, 
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of Richard thethrjcf. 

2 trhat dial! wed©? 

Cla . Relent ana fauc your foule?. 

1 Rciei«,tis cowardly and womanifb. 

Cla. Not to relent, is beaftly fauige, and diuclifo A 

My friend, /ipiefbrr epittieinthy lookes ; 

Oh /f thy eye be not a flatterer, 

Come thou on my lide and entreate forme : 

A begging Prince,whatbcgger pi ttirsnot ? 

1 I thus, and thus: if this will notfetue, Hepabtkim. 

I le chop thee in the malmefey But in the next roome, 

2 Abloodiedcedc.anddcfperatcJyperformd, a- 

How faine like Pilate would I walh my hand, 

Ofthis meft grieuous guiltie murder done. 

1 Why doeft thounothclpeme ? 

By heauens the Duke dull know how flacke thou art. 

2 I would he knew that I had faued his brother, 

Takcthou thcfee,and tell him what I fay. 

Fori repentmc that the Dukeis flaine. Exit. 

1 Sodonot Jjgoecowardasthouart : 

Now muft I hide his body in lomc hole, 

Vntill the Duke fake order for hisburiall: 

And when 1 haue my meed I muft away, 

For this wil out, and here l muft not ftay. 'Exeunt. ;,>■(( 
E n ter King, Quet ne, Raftingf, Riuers, &c. Q>7 

King. So, now I haue done a good dayes workc, 

You peercs contmuethis vnited league, 

I eucryday expedan Embalfage 

From my Redeemer, to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my foule fhall pattto heauen, Jar 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Riuers andHaftings/akeeach others hand, 

Dilfcmble notyoui hatred ,fweare your loue. 

Rt. By heauen my heart is purgd from grudging hate, , 

And with my hand I fcale my true hearts loue, 

Hafl. Sothriuc I as I fweare the like. 

King. Take heed you dally not bt fore your King,, 

Lead lie that is the fupreme King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden faifhood,and award 
Either of you to be the others end. 
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